PROLOGUE

[At the end of the Opening1 enter the Stage-Manager.]

Stage-Manager. May the son of Yugandhara2 protect you, he that
is styled the infant King, lord of a mighty host, of exceeding
great vigour who, allied with his own energy, gave victory to
Indra.3 (1)

[Walks about, looking towards the back of the stage.]
Come here, good lady.

[Enter an Actress]
Actress. Here I am, sir.

Manager. Come now, sing us something. After that, when the audience
has been put into a good humour by your song, we will begin the per-
formance. Why, good lady, what is this hesitation ? Are not you going
to sing ?

Actress. I have had a dream, sir, this very day, that all is not well with
my relatives, so I wish' your honour would send a man to find out how
my people are.
Manager. Very well,

A man will I send palpably fit for the purpose.

[Voice behind the scene]
Salaka, are you ready ?
Manager. Just as Yaugandharayana

here is sending out his man.   (2)
[Exeunt ambo]

ACT I

[The 'scene is in the Vatsa Palace at Kau&ambt]

[Enter Taugandharayana with Salaka]
Yaugandharayana, Salaka, are you ready 1
Salaka. Quite ready, sir.

Yaugandharayatta, You have a very long way to go.
Salaka. The devotion with which I serve your honour will go still
further.

1  Nandl, see note, p. uc.                              the  names   of  Vasavadattft,   Mahftsena,

2  SkandasonofSiva.                                  Yaugandharayana, and the King of the
8 By paronomasia the Terse introduces    Yatsas.